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THE WINDOW’S 

NAILED FROM 
THE OUTSIDE/> 


BUT I BET MY CREMATOR ^ 

.'DIDN'T THINK OF REINFORCING 
THE SIDES OF THIS OLD CABIN/ 


AND WHY SHOULD THE/ WANT* 

TO DO IT? MAYBE THEY ARE UP 
TO NO GOOD AND HAP OVER¬ 
HEARD MY CONVERSATION j 
^ WITH BILLINGS' 


r WELL,-THERE’S ONLY ONEWAY 

TO FIND OUT.' THAT’S TO FIND OUT 
EXACTLY WHAT DID HAPPEN TO 
TOM BILLINGS'AS SOON AS I , 
FIND WHERE RUSH HAS GONE A 
A TO, I'LL BE ON MY WAY A 
TO MEXICO/ -*§8 


’ I CAN’T THINK OF ANYONE 
AROUND THESE PARTS WHO’E 
WANT TO GET RID OF ME 
UNLESS IT WAS THOSE 
STRANGERS AT y. 

1 BILLINGS't -—nrtfT ' 

ak RANCH/ JjMBteSr- 
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^ WE’D BETTER HOLD 
ONTO HIS HORSE . 
UNTIL WE TALK TO 
DIGGER/ COME ON/ 


Shortly AFTER, at the edge of the billings ranch,. 


THOUGHT HE COULD T 
HAVE ESCAPED FROM 
^ THAT TRAP? ^ 


r IF YUH HAD TO TELL ME~ 

SOMETHING, WHY’D YUH 


BECAUSE I DIPN'fWi 

WANT TO TAKE ANY 
CHANCES OF BILLINGS] 
HEARING US/URUE J 
, ESCAPED FROM A 
k OUR TRAP/ JA 


WITH HIM ON THE 
OUR WHOLE PLAN' 
RUINED/WHY DIDN 
.YUH SHOOT HIM? 


f HOLD IT, DIGGER/ I'VE AN IDEA/ 1 

LARUE '5 DEFINITELY NOT GOING/ 
TO LEAVE WITHOUT HIS HORSE/ J 
WHAT IF WE HIDE 
RUSH SOMEPLACE ) A i M 

where he w A -xmmrn Jm 
CAN’Tj^s^ jSffl 
FIND 

l him -A (Jtf-'i, 


V HIDING A ^ 
HORSE IS TOO 
TOUGH A JOB/ 
WE’RE BETTER 
,OFF KILLING 


( BLINDFOLD N 
HIM? WHAT 
GOOD'S THAT 
GOING TO DO? 


WHEN HE CAN'T SEE\ 
i WHERE HE’S GOING, ' 
\ IT WON’T BE HARD 
) TO LEAD HIM RIGHT . 
Y OVER THE CLIFF/ J 


r I CAN'T IMAGINE WHERE RUS 
WANDERED TO/ MAYBE I CAN 
SFOT HIM FROM THE TOP , 
OF THIS TREE/ 
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5 SMACK ON THE RUMP 
SEND HIM DASHING RIGHT 
OVER THE CUFF' 


THEY’VE GOT RUSH 1 

BLINDFOLDED/THEY'RE 
TRYING TO RILL HIM/ 1 


HfcRt 5 RUSH NOW, BUT 
HAT ARE THOSE VARMINTS 
WITH HIM DOING ? 


LOOK AT THE WAY THAT 
HORSE PIVOTED AROUND/ 
HE RECOGNIZED THAT J 
WHISTLE/ IT MUST BE ^ 
Larue’s, but where 

k DIP IT COME FROM? 


FORWARD 

HE 

RECOG¬ 

NIZES 

THE 

WHISTLE 

OF 

HIS , 
MASTER,' 


YOU'RE NOT GETTING AWAY^ 
IF I CAN HELP IT/FIRST 
YOU TRY TO KILL ME AND 
THEN MY HORSE/I RECKON 
A IT'S TIME WE HAD A 
^SHOWDOWN/ - - 


FROM THAT TREE/ ^ 

WHAT ARE WE GOING \ 
TO DO? IF WE STAY 
HERE HE’S GOT 
H^US CORNERED/ 


WYE BETTER RUN FOR IT/BUT 
\ FIRST COVER YORE FACES 
\ SO HE CAN'T RECOG- a 
\ NIZE 
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H’D BETTER LET US GO, 


YUH D BETTER LET US GO, 1 

OR I’LL PUT A BULLET RIGHT 
V THROUGH YORE HORSE/ J 


LIFE/1 ’LL HAVE TO LE' 
you GO, BUT I’LL CAT 
UP WITH YOU AGAIN.' 


IF YUH VALUE 
YORE HORSE’S 
LIFE, DON’T 
^ MAKE A A 
k MOVE. JXjk 


DON’T YUH 
1 WANT TO 
.KILL HIM? 


f ...UNTIL WE'RE COMPLETELY 

OUT OF SIGHT/ WE’LL HOLD, 

I YORE HORSE AS SECURITY .'j 


1 WHAT GOOD WOULD IT DOT IF THE W 
HORSE JUST DISAPPEARED, LASH K 
WOULD HAVE KEPT LOOKING FOR M 
HIM, BUT IF HE KNEW RUSH WAS ~ 
DEAD, HE’D MERELY GET ANOTHER 
. HORSE AND CONTINUE ON HIS . 

WAY TO -A 


Shortly after.. 


r LET’S HEAD 

FOR MEXICO, 


THEN EVERYTHING5 RUINED/1 

Vc SHOULP HAVE KILLED TOM 1 
BILLINGS BEFORE WE 
LEFT MEXICO/THAT H 
jk WOULD HAVE JiM 

m. simplified m Mi 
^k^THINGS.f^jHHH 
iHlaW /gi^^YWE’LM 

"/£r / M WIRETROTT 

WK 1/ 1 TO TAKE CARE 

°f him.' 


;r. Jhere comes- rush/ 1 

THANK GOODNESS -M 
W HE’S STILL ALIVE/ 

“ THERE’S NO SENSE TRY-J 
ING TO FIND THOSE , ^ 
VARMINTS' BY NOW THEY’VE 
i NO.DOUBT FOUND GOOD i 
L. HIDING PLACES' .jJ 


f 
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r \’VE GOT IT NOW/ IT SAYS THAT 

LASH LaRUE, ROVING MARSHAL, 
IS ON HIS WAY TO MEXICO TO J 
CHECK ON TOM BILLINGS/IF \ 
WE'RE TO GET THE RANCH IT'S ) 
IMPORTANT THATI KILL TOM, \ 
BEFORE LaRUE ARRIVES / I'M \ 
TO SEND A MESSAGE BACK TO ) 
THE OLD MAN AND SIGN / 

C larue's name/ S 


r THIS MESSAGE DOESN T MAKE ^ 

SENSE/ UNLESS IT'S WRITTEN IN 
THAT OLD CODE DIGGER THOUGHT 
UP WHILE WE WERE IN JAIL, SO i 


LATER, IN MEXICO. 


THANKS. 


HERE IS A 
WIRE 

FOR YOU, , 
MR.TROTT/ 


JP WHILE WE WERE IN JAIL. SO 
WE COULD SEND MESSAGES 
TO EACH OTHER WITHOUT > 
THE GUARDS - 
GETTING 

>. wise/ JBFggjBS. 


MESSAGE 
/I DIGGER/ 


tHORTLY AFTER.. 


I HAVEN’T SEEN TOM BILLINGS FOR , 
LONG TIME, BUT I DON'T THINK to* 
HE’S DEAD/LAST I HEARD,BflgS 
HE WAS LOOKING FOR GOLD 
IN THE HILLS/ THIS PATH 
GOES BY HIS CAMP' / .fjmfljh 


n^ANKS/] 


THE MEANTIME...^ I’VE GOT TO SHOOT HIM AND ^ 

BURY HIM BEFORE THE ROVING 
MARSHAL GETS HERE/ 
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is alone and in danger. Your place is with her. 



the hostile faces around him. Shamed, he ran 
into the woods. The council of braves returned 
to the problem of catching Two Claw, but 
Flying Arrow paid little attention.. He had 

Flying Arrow feared Little Deer because 
they shared a dark secret. Flying Arrow had 


back with a pointed stick. “I was going to 

Together they drove the stick into the side 
of the pit and tied the animal to it. Old Two 
Claw would have to cross the pit to get the 
goat. They covered the branches with leaves 
until the trap was almost invisible. Reaching 
into his leather jacket, Little Deer pulled out 
a small pouch filled with ground, dried animal 
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ture around th 
Then both bo' 
work. 

“Now all we 
said proudly. 

“Yes,” agree 
sharing in the 


stepped back to admire thei 
ive to do is wait,” Little Dee 


suddenly, turning 


Little Deer asked in surprise'. 

“No,” he answered. “You built the trap, and 
it is only right that you catch Two Claw by 

Little Deer watched the boy disappear into 


boy! 


: ■ Two claw roared in pain, beating tbe 
ith his fore legs. Little Deer stepped back 
loot another arrow but stumbled and fell 
i. Fangs gleaming, Two Claw charged the 


Little Deer felt the great weight fall u 
him, but nothing happened! Two Claw’s ten 
head lay upon his chest its eyes staring ms 
an arrow lodged between them! 

"Are you all right?’’ Flying Arrow as 
anxiously, struggling to move the dead bea 
“I think so . . Little Deer panted, alii 
overcome by the weight. 

They pulled and tugged, and at last Li 


Flying Arrow peere 
ing. “Somewhere in i 
foolishly watching hii 


p,” he thaught. “And 
mow it's a trap I set for him!” 
because of the, cold. Flying Arrow 
le darkness. He had left word at 

oats. Soon Great Eagle would come 


uietly p 




side of the trap 
he crouched behind a tree, holding his bow and 
arrow ready. 

For a moment everything was silence, the 
goat seemed to be frozen in the moonlight. 
Then the animal began to pull and strain at 


shuffling 




>r. Then 


followed by i 


because my father would think you had stc 
it and would then banish you from the tri 
I was afraid you might tell him that I foi 
the eagle and . . . 

“Enough!" It was Great Eagle. While 
boys were moving the bear they hadn’t noti 


at Eagle , 


erely. “And I fi: 


The boys were too surprised to speak. The 
chief placed his hand on Little Deer’s shoulder, 
“Indeed you could catch Two Claw. For your 
courage and skffl you are made'a hunter of the 
tribe, and all men shall know you as Strong 
Deer, the Hunter, as they knew your father.” 
Without changing his tone of voice, Great Eagle 
turned to Flying Arrow. “And you, who once 
was my son, shall never carry your bow in 

“Wait, oh, Great Eagle!” Little Deer pleaded, 
stepping up to the chief. “It was your son’s 
arrow that killed Two Claw and saved my life! 


moment, then lunged at the goal. Crash! Li 
Deer could feel the ground tremble as the h 
bear plunged through the branches and hit 
bottom of the pit. 

The boy was on his feet when a great j 
with only two claws reached over tile top 
the pit. The pit was too small! Enraged, T 
Claw pulled himself out of the trap. Little D 


green again. If during th 


with dignity in the 

called to the sky, “for 
n Moon, give thanks! 
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